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	Simon's Day: A pt 2 of Alvin's Day

**Not necessarily a sequel, but more a pt.2 of "Alvin's Day" from Simon's point of view. Enjoy! :)**

* * *

><p><strong>Simon's POV:<strong>

"Journal, I swear that today must have been the worst day of my life. Absolutely everything and I mean _everything _was a disaster for me. It started off bad to begin with, not to mention me falling off of my bed half asleep, and tripping over a book. Alvin, of course found it hilarious, and apparently so did Theodore. Anyway, school was pleasant for the most part, barring what happened after Science and during Gym…

Science had just been dismissed, and as I was walking out of the classroom, Alvin sent me a text that said '_Hey…got a sec? I'll meet u at ur locker…' _ I was suspicious, but replied, _'Okay?'_

When I finally made it to my locker, Alvin was leaning up against it, looking at his shoes. He seemed slightly upset, so there were a few words exchanged, but I don't remember what all was said. I do remembering opening my locker and growling as Alvin's stupid paint balloons splattered all over my face and sweatshirt. I spent a while desperately cleaning the paint off my glasses before going to the locker room…

* * *

><p>The next class was Gym, and unfortunately for me, my 2 solid options of a worsening day were clear. Either I keep my paint-covered glasses on and risk breaking them (of all days to forget my spares), or take them off and risk bruising my entire body. I made it to Gym just in time for the starting game…dare I say it, DODGEBALL. The entire 6-round game was horrendous for me, due to the principal putting Brittany and Alvin on the same team (they supposedly had to learn to teamwork). To put it simply, almost everyone aimed for me, so by the time the game had finally ended, my head was throbbing so hard that I could barely stand up. After chess club had ended, Dave had already picked up Theo earlier for his dentist appointment, so now I had to find Alvin alone. When I went to the football field to look for him, the jocks were standing around talking, and when I walked up behind Alvin, Ryan decided to throw the ball to him, it went over Alvin's shoulder, and my headache worsened. Oh, and my glasses…destroyed.<p>

Alvin was somehow home before me, and what really got under my fur was that as soon as I hopped in the house, Alvin had the nerve to ask me to help him with his homework, as if he was completely innocent. I ignored him, went up to my room, took care of my bloody nose, and did my homework. Long story short, I'm much better now, because I have a plan of revenge, and Alvin is grounded for a week…which means I'll have him all to myself…"

* * *

><p><strong>Lol, Simon sounds like he's going to kill Alvin…anyways feel free to read, leave a review…blah blah blah…the end. :)<strong>


End file.
